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But the trick he most frequently played me before others, one
of which my warmth was always dupe, was suddenly to inter-
rupt an important argument by a sproposito of buffoonery. I
could not stand it; sometimes being so angry that I wished to
leave the room. I used to say to him that if he wished to joke
I would joke as much as he liked, but to mix the most serious
matters with tomfoolery was insupportable. He laughed
heartily, and all the more because, as the thing often happened,
I ought to have been on my guard; but never was, and was
vexed both at the joke and at being surprised; then he returned
to business. But princes must sometimes banter and amuse
themselves with those whom they treat as friends. Neverthe-
less, in spite of his occasional banter, he entertained really sin-
cere esteem and friendship for me.
By chance I learnt one day what he really thought of me.
I will say it now, so as to leave at once all these trifles. M. le
Due d'Orleans returning one afternoon from the Regency
Council at the Tuileries to the Palais Eoyal with M. le Due
de Chartres (his son) and the Bailli de Conflans (then first
gentleman of his chamber) began to talk of me, passing an
eulogium upon me I hardly dare to repeat. I know not what
had occurred at the Council to occasion it. All that I can say
is that he insisted upon his happiness in having a friend so
faithful, so unchanging at all times, so useful to him as I was,
and always had been; so sure, so true, so disinterested, so firm,
such as he could meet with in no one else, and upon whom he
could always count. This eulogy lasted from the Tuileries to
the Palais Royal, the Regent saying to his son that he wished
to teach him how to make my acquaintance, as a support and
a source of happiness (all that I relate here is in his own words);
such as he had always found in my friendship and counsel. The
Bailli de Conflans, astonished at this abundant eloquence, re-
peated it to me two days after, and I admit that I never
have forgotten it. And here I will say that whatever others
might do, whatever I myself (from disgust and vexation at what
I saw ill done) might do, the Regent always sought reconcilia-
tion with me with shame, confidence, confusion, and he has never

